THE    SHEEP     THAT    WAS    LOST
healthy..  1 gave everything away and had to do without
these utensils for four months myself.
tfl found Russian traders in some of the backwoods. They
had also succeeded in keeping the knowledge of our new
laws hidden from the natives, so that they could go on
exerting their fur tributes, which they sold to the Govern-
ment agents once a year as their own booty. I had to fight
with them.
cOnce in these four years 1 lived for five months in a winter
without tent or hut. I slept in snow-huts only, which I
built myself; and I kept myself warm in my fur bags.
Throughout I found that my years as a vagabond had
taught me many useful things and I was extremely grateful
to my comrades of the Young Communist League that they
had showrn me the wray towards a new mode of life.*
After an interruption of half an hour, during which he
dispatched the foreign page and the two columns of political
and economic news from home to the printers, Anatoli
went on with his tale. 1 did not interrupt him. I had the
impression that he told me more than he had told some of
the people who lived with him every day.
His pet subject was Mangazeya, the forgotten Arctic
town of the seventeenth century. On his journeys along the
shores of the Polar Sea he had struck the ruins of this little
city, the history of which is so exciting that it is curious to
think that no one has written of it before. He is studying aE
the material available and intends to give us a book about it
one day.
T found documents of Mangazeya's life and death In
monasteries in the neighbourhood/ Klimov went on.
clt was founded in 1601 and within a few years became a
flourishing town, trading between Europe and China
through the Arctic Ocean and by the river system of Obi
and Irtish and the caravan roads of Mongolia and Tibet.
Staunch Cossacks had built and settled it. It even com-
peted with such important trading centres as Tobolsk
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